- The Wolvesof New YVork:
' A STOR\MOF LOVE AND MYSTERY
¢Lilian Scenis a Devilish Plot in tlie
Adminisiration of Drugs From,
Poisonous Herbs
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AT Butsmts, Brazil, there is the most rernarkdbleand: re-
garden in-the world. It contains seven: hun-
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is the anniversary of the release of Richm
on Hearted from captivity in 1193. The herei ¢ Cro-
i on the payment of 1410000
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valor made him one of the romantic figures. inJthes] itera-
ture of the succeeding century.
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Helm now,” interrupted
:rrho had gome back to Wl Her
head was still paining ber, but her
eyes gliitered brightly, znd{ e wan"
too extited o fOllow & i
which Lillian had made thiu she
shoulll attempt to get selitde real.
slen

-r";u Is & curlous ocbibeidl nes™*
ssid Lilllan, “bul I don't.suppq se ILK
bas any sciual benring upom thel

case. ANl 1 meant 1o say was\Uhat®

Yhere are still many herbs of wi lchyg
we @b not know the propertiest! Iti
may be such a one that we havd 1o
deal with Whoever I playd

thesw devilish tricks s hardly 1M -1

Iy t¢ have recourss to ordinki ¥
methbds. And [ think"—sbe bhest -
tated

“What™

“rhat though the Immediate -4
effects of using this peeulior drug\
may not bBo very noticeable the re-
suit may be a physicsl and mental
degeneration. You yoursell describe
the dreams as evil. and you admit
that your health has lately been
bad. So what i¥ one (o think? Only
that there iz a desire to harm o8
In & fiendish manner by inducing m
liking for & drug whichk, for all we)
know, may be the very same lhnl\
is playing havee with Harold™

Eseapes S suilale,

*You think that™ Esther's eves
were round with horror. “But how
ean J escapeT If these enewiles of
mine have deecided upon my undo-
Ing, they will find me wherever I
Bo. It seems o Hopeless—an very
hopelsan™ Tears sprang to her
eyea, and she lay back wearly up-
en her pillow.

“Try and get a ltle real sieep,”
said Lillan soothingly. “There is
no danger of anyihing Turther hlps
pening mow, and I will iouve the
window open just a 1irile, &6 thec
the xir may be pure and wholesome.
What time does your maid call
you ™

“At hailf past eight,” said Esther,
drying her ¢yes and closing them
obediently. “Breakfast is at 10.
What will you do, Lilian™

“l shall dress and go out. There
are two or three things that I
want to look into, We will mest
again at 10, Hsther. Bhe stooped
and Kassed tHe white' forehdnd. -
“Sleep peacefully, you poor child,
and God bring you safely through
your troubles™

As soon ag she was dressed Lil-
fan made her way downstairs, ap-
parently somewhat to the aston-
fshmetit of the housemaids S

“Are you golng out, madam ™ ask-
ed one of them ecivilly, noticihg
that Lilian was wearing her hat
*1 will open the door for you"™

“Yea—into the garden. 1's such
& fine morning that 1 had a fency
to take a wulk before brealcfast
Thank you™ She passed out of tie
Ball and found berseif on the broad
terrace that practically surrounded
the house.

It was LiTiem's derign to ex-
amine the windows of the rooms
that Harold Borradale had closed off
from the regt of the use, When
Jooking out of the window of BEs-
ther's bedroom she had observed
wery closely how they wera situ-
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name, come without.delay. Bhis did |
Bot mean to run.hbe risk of h¥s not |

cominmg that day; there ar | /times
when a man's help and ads jos be- |
come absolutely necessary U bia wo- |
- man, and this was ome of § htm.
Cheered and fortifird by 5l i, walk,
she returned to the Towers | It was
close upon 10 when abe entf red the

morning room to find & com fortabie

brealkfast ready, but Esther bad not
et appeared t

While walting, a.sudden ought

strock her, and she made } way

» tamily

She went ,r traight

to the dining hall. whers th
plctures hung
te the portrait of Harald B jrraduie

aod cast a hasty glance ove | it
The Seal of the Derrad |
“Good heavens'” shewcried. wrecoll-

Ing in terrified amaxze.

For her eyes had falliyn vjipon the
Band The rving that hid been
fuintly represented upen [(he little
finger had disappeared, while now,
wpon the third Anger. tipgreared the
signet ring of the Bbi'rddales, the
AriTin of the crest ,clearly mdl-

b ca led

sind Lillan knew Who was the
gposiemsor «.f that part doular ring.
During the night t he plctare of
Hawold Borradale h:iwd been fur-
ther tampered with— that was a
mattsr of certsinty. Lillan ex-
anzined the hand very clossly; It
was npo questiom of supernatural
terference; the palist was still
wet where the alterat! pna had been
mi de. A few toucizes ocinly had done
all that was requiired—zhe abolition
of \the ring from the  listle Cinger

e = rre==

the’ substitution of the heavier
cirel*t upon the third, with the
gritAn of the seal baldly suggest-

of. TAe work hmsl been carried out
by no' unskilled hand.

The ,face was untouched, It re-
mal the saibe as Lilian had
seaywr it the nipiht before. Also
pothing had been done to the por-
trait of Alray BE prradale; ng
closely at’ the 'later Lilikg tould
not restrain her a \miration for the
remafiable manner in which the
strange schame had been carried
out.

“Tt is her rirrdl,” she mut-
tered, “the créiture ih  woman's
form thet [ didfmed Hat day at
Adderiey, whosa prexynce 1 ‘have
often felt aw I felt it last night
Bhe ir the real Curse of the Bor-
radales, but what she s or why
she |» allowed to exist—-that s the
unfethomed mystery. Yer It in
with her (Hat we must contend:!”

Pondering- over many things—a
new (rain gf thought which the
wmight of t Beosradale signet ring

ypatnted upon Hara\d% Index finger
4 e picture had Induced—Lillan
made her way back to the morning
room where she foun - Esther await-
ing her.

After breakfast th'y took a
stroll upod the tarrace, and Lilian
told Esther of the mat she had
seen standing by the dowr of the

turret. “T am sure bhe' wWas a
gyopey,” she concludad
They examined the door and

found it locked. “Of cours:\” wsaid
said Lillan, “persons having ‘a Xey
or in leagues with the person' npw
In those rooms"—she Indicated the

ated though she had asked no ghes-
tions. Now she noticed thet they
occupled the upper portions of =&
swo-atoried wing, the room on the
ground floor being a dilliard room
The room ended in a projected tur
ret, which evidently contained the
staircase of which REsther had
spoken. It had a small door open-
ing upon the curve of the terrace
and this, as Lilian proved for her-
pelf, was firmly locked Of the
windows, excloding those of the
turret, there were fotir on each side
The blinds of all of them were
drawn, and the shutters to all ap-
pearance closed. The billard room
was lofty and well appointed,
though now hardly ever usad.
Lifias Escounters Stranger.
Aa there seemed nothing further
to be gained in this direction. and
as she had now examined the wing
from both sldes Lillan once more
made her way around the house,
purposing to take a walk toward
the villuge of Helm As she tarned
tme corner she partly colitied with

a man who was wstanding in the
shadow close to the Jocked door
He bad not besn there whem she
passed the spot & few momentls
earlier,

At first she took him for the man
servant, Paul, for he had the same
type of face, the psame swarthy

eomplexion and black board, the
pama glittering eyes and cruel
mouth. But his clothes were not

spuch as Paul could wear while In
the pervice of Harold Barrodals
Tais man had, in fact. every ap-
pearance of belng a gypsy.

He drew aside as Lilian paswed
Bim. and she could see that he ap-
peared confussd He touched his
hat—it was”an oid, “wideawake’
as if with the ideg of giving her the
fmpression that he wan perhaps a
gardener or in some way contected
with the estabilshment Then he
withdrew out of her sight around
the corner of the house.

Lilian made mo attempt to speak
to bim or to follow him. She knew,
mr well an If he had proclaimed
the fact that be had come frem the
turret.

A gypey! Esther had said that
there was & gypey encampment jus®
Peyond the village® There ssemed
mo possible arsoclation Dbetween
such people and Harold Darrodale,
Put a1 the same time the Incident
Was one to be remembered Hasd
she not this morning cited gypaies
as being folk who were often

strangely learned in the science of
herbs?
Lilian‘s

next action Was to

shuttered windows=—"can enter tlwe
house without hinderance, unleas
they wers seen and suspected by
any of your owtdgor servants. Are
they all! trustworthy™

Servanis Neot Te He Trusted.

“l canmot say."” Esther looked
doubtful. “Nearly all the old serv-
ants have beeén sent awany, and the
néw men bave boen engoged by
Harold. I do not Mke them, though
they are not uncouth creatures lke
Paul. The only man servant in the
house in whom I have any real con
fidence is the butler, but he is an
old man, and not very strong. Sev-
eral times he has compiained to me
of the new servants, but what could

Evening Coat and Bro

) : -
Here's an evening coat trimmred withimaline and a hat™

curved away from the face and ahowing\un band of satin

ribbon tied at the back in a drooping.bow

and leaves adorn the front
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THE ONLY WAY TO SUCCEED

" By Eleanor Gilbert.

]
1 do? The women who I trusted have N expert salessrdun recontly rI
been given notice, a8 you know, ¥ ; |
and soon thers will not be one of A expleined whaz i he believed
the old lot left.™ to besthe reascmiflor hia sucs
“It seema to me, Esther™ =ald capn.  “People Muy on coo- }
Lilian, almoat seversly, “that you Fﬂﬂ»n.-., nut on Information., Thers |
bave not beefA mistress of your own ) s ]
house.” dore, 1 always exort myself e de- 1
. psarve n buvers confidenos For an |l
To Be Uonnnlled Tomm soon ns he has full confideiser in my
(Copyrighbied by W. . FHearst | Judgment and my statemeiits he s
— 2 . willlng to buy merely onsmy say-
'.‘M-
COLD PACK METEHOD | “Luat Aoestriaa buyer firsd want
{ to ipvestizate facts about nide-
m 12 BHORT BTEPS | chandize bofores he buys of “you™
L inquired
- No. 10 “He wants s be-satlsfled aliowme
the quality of thesmerchundlse, but
i he duesn’t wanl @oege 1o the traoabls
| of muking an investigat:on llmeslf,
|' That is why It ds the salvsnun’a
i Job to be rfully andl completeiy in-
" formed about his merchandise o
- | kmow the absolute truth about it
| from every point of view,
" “iia alhiould be able ta canvines
[ and satisfy the buyer and answer
his every guestion. But ns mont
| buy tra ara too bhury o get al Ithe
| ructss about all the merchandise
J they need, the salesruzn who ab-
! tains thelr confidence &y careful
r service 1s the one who, und there
X | after, gois thelr orders wirhout the
Alfter compln:n; scal the jars are | buyers having to spead mauch time
turmed de down to test for leak- | over tie purchase™
age, an lefe llp!idl down untl Now I think that murh of this
€ooled says the National War Garden | can be upplicd 1o the sellinge of re
Commission. ‘rhe, should be cooled | tail gmads to women The soaless
rapidly but mot in a draft. More :_::-mu. -;lm CAn  Bes ur‘--.l the con
¥ ence woman will gt J
d."-uﬂ' in a free book; the Commis- LIJ_.:I‘V!A.D 1-:-!' what woman ".'..:« !‘f.:;
non at wwﬂ will send you time to famillarise herdel with
'Ol' F two-cent stamp, wm §0!‘ the facta about the Innunsenhble
step No. 11. things she buys? Waomin, bt bs s hil,
Keaders of The Times may obtain cent of all the merehan-
coples of the Canning =and Drying They buy lwow, rloth-
ot aay sne of the 300 gjpr| nx. household equipmenty, utensils,

# stations of The Times

furnishings. ,

Womeas buy almost

everything you
Ll

amnd equipment

«an

cept the
all these things,
Therefore

think «of* with
exception of business sujplies

Of course, 1t would be nwplendid
thing If every woman recefvell the
tralning that would enable me'r to
discarn quality or infertority Ha the
many articles she exumined for pur-
chase. Hut few women undertand
even the things they are moest In-

i terestioed In—textlies —and nops €X-

professional experts study

the saleswoman *hould

wegard herself as more than n goller

nf merchandise
un the article she sells

understand diferences of qlality,
Miriald b= pble o make ocoRIpar:-
romg iptellipeatly and answer' any
guestion that may be put to bher
wiltlun her provigos

SEhe should cive information
cemrteonsly: not d@etatorianlly. She
ai:buki by her manner convoey her
(epirit to helpfulness so that? the
cu. toamer will grow to Jdepend on
her* judgment ma illustrate
with an actual ohaa~vation

1iv the miilpery Aopartment of &
largw store 1 saw ad Amazon of &
fale ywoaman liierally shoo a CAN
tonns i away by her manner She
weempd determined 1o scll the
wom an a high-priced it which she
held in her hand, and every time
the custumoer pleked up  another
mode ! the saleswoman ofered a
critic k]l remark,

In lhat same store T maw another
salesyroman preel a custdener with
a plrmsant =mile The ‘castomer
didu't among the hals
She nirrel . “| want Yhu 1»
prinrt o for me—one as becom
ing am the la=t one I bought bere"™
That ‘& confidance, and il you bold
confidinee no templation of bar-
Enlns or exiram emn pry your cus-
tomer from yomi

The Reason Why.

"What makes you think all wom-
en hate enchk other?™

“Hecaouse & wonsan seldom brings

She In n spedialist

She should

up A mon fit«tobe lanother woman's

busbaad.” y

ad-Brimmed Hat
: !

By Rits Stuyvesant.
HESE days, whea the Oov-
ernment asks that mething
bhe wanted, it is a little puz-
zling to the woman who has
been In the habit of discarding
things that were soiled or worn to
‘know Just what to do to “conscerve™
them And especlally -men's Ues
and shirts, that are nojdit fo waar,
are generally difficult for the
housewife to diapose f success-
fully. Yet there are many useful
ways to use things of this kind, and
it Is for the patriotic and thrifty
woman to find out.

For Instance. when your hus-
band's Dbest silk ties become too
salled to wear to business, do net

give them away and procesd to buy
more. For you can make the soiled
ones look nice and freah with very
little trouble,

Before cleaning u tle, If It s &
fourdin-hand, It ia well to run a
basting through the fromt to keep
the lining from getiing “twipted"™
THenget & quart fruit jar with
rubber and cover, half fil it with
naphtha and put the ties in and
sérew the cover on Ughtly., Vigor-
ously shake the jar about for a few
minulés snd the dirt will almost be
entirely removed; If not, repeat the
proceas.

Remove therm and smoolh tham
out carefully and pat any remain-
ing mpota with a bit of cloth dam-
pened In the naphtha, So that your
husband will not continually smell
the naphtha under his nose, hang

Clean - Neckties

A MONEY-SAVING SUGGESTION

the tiey out for several hours in the
treah ‘alr until the odor has entirely
evaporaind. Thw naphiha may be
kept In the jar to-clean dark ties
agalin, A jwessing, your hus-
band never recognize his old
moiled tles, 50 fnesh and new, will
they look. i
There are a few precautions you
must taks when using the naphtha
howsvér.  Be sure to do this work
by daylight In a ~oom without fire
or near an open window, as the
roaptha is highly intlammable,
If you have sone worn shirts
that are not used, tivere are several
theings that you can do with them
£%they are of wilk, *hey will make
smart sport shirts Sor your Hitle
by of ten ©r your sitxteen-yéar-old

danghter. There is plenty of mate-
rial to recut a pattprn. Make a
pretty turndown colllar, sach ‘as

shown on the sport shirts in high-
priced baberdasheries

Worn with a bright. silk necktie
or harmonizsiag oclor, pou will have
an excellent sport shirt that could
not be purchased for, several dol-
Iars. Shirts that are’ worn at the
neckband, and which your huaband
refuses o Woar, though darned, are
excellent to “cut down™ for the
family. There is enoagh alik in the
“shirt ta@” to make an attractive
collar for the blouse.

These are the days of conserva-
tlon and mothing mumit be wasted
So whether there are soiled ties or
worn shirts accumulsted in your

husband's chiffonier, soet busy and
put them to use,

Your Foot As a Prophet

1E long slender foot with the
I high iustep denotes the ar-
tistle tgmperament coupled
with great refinement of
mind and not & Utile melascholia Jt
Is the foot of ‘the -idealist, the
dreamer, the ascetic, the shy, re-
served, and at times, highly mor-
bid todividual
The shotrt, fleshy foot donotes
Practioabiiity, wida - awhkenesx
sound common stase xmd, In many
instances, self-indulgence. It |5 the
foot of the business man or woman,
the financiar, the opulent: grocer,
also the gluetton and the deny-my-
self-nothing person.
Then there i the laree ungainly

foot with the thick ankle and very
low instep; this gencrally beldangs
to the nisnoal laborer and old-type
servant girl. It bespoukis drudg-

ery and a mind that is clesa bound
with the soll, & mind that is ani-
mal withowt of necessity being vie-
jous; that omy be goite honest and
amiable, but which is never artistic

‘nor of very fine ntellect.

the
the

The short, bony fool,
vary square, spatniate toe,

with
L

foot of the sciwniist and mathema-
tician. It dopotes calculntion and
& love of hard and dry facia it

thin foot 1 balanced by pood signa
in the fare, such as kindly mouth
or Lenevolent exprossion of
then it may be reguarded as a valu-
abhle assel; but face showas
corresponding evidegces of a cold,

eyo,

the

calawlating nature, then the Indi-
vidual wil in all probebility, be
eriminal in tendency

The wly, routious. secretive per-
son walks on the tip of the toes:
the very natursl, evenly balanced
Individoal on the center of the sole;
the frank person, inclised (o be
careleas and freo and casy, with a

etrong inclination o Bohemianism,
on the hevis

Fhe stride also tells & Ior.  The
shart, briak walk, with the wery
upright figure, belpngs lo the busi-
ness man; the Jong. swinging stride,

with the hands in pockets and care-
less slouch of the shoulders, to the
arast, actor, dreaneser, poel, leav-
eler; the short, mincing step, to
the man or woman “with the mean,
petty and very limited nature; the
ahort, Jerky, erratic stride, to the
per=on of eccentric and none (oo
well balanced mind, the mind that
one doy may become umhinged,

How to Can Lima

Beans
By Ellen L Kelley.

(Dk?r:ar. Department of Homrsehold
Science, National War Garzden

Commission.

IMA PEANS should be ciinned
samn day on which ther ars
pleked

Thin point is cov-

ered fully in the canning

and drying Leok which the Na-
tional War Garden Commiasisn,

Washington, will send to you on 1p-
quest. A Z-cent atamp to coviE
postage should by snclosed.

The beans should be In prime
condition, und whelled and sortetl
carefully. Tha large ones sre oftey
camned for succotash. After shall-.
ing, dv not wash., Ulanch five min-
uben,

Cold dip and pack In jars, taking
care mot o break the alking.
Eroken beans will cause » clondi-

neas In the liquid. Add one level
tenspoon =alt lo each quart, and
podr in bolling water to cover, Jut
on rubber and top amd adjust top

ball or s¢rew on top with thumbd and
little finger.

Sterilize 150 minutes in hot water
bath or G0 minutes at five to ten

pounds’ steam pressure Remove,
s*al Light at once and coul '
commiasion will be glad to answer
any Guostion written on ons shile

of the paper and sen: in o pelf-ad--
dressed slamped envelope.

The Plotters
A SERIAL OF EAST AND WES T
Clifford Asks His Mother to E :cplain
Who Elizabeth Really Is, and ¢'n Her
Failure His Suspicions Incri:ase.

CHAFPTER IXXIIL

Porbaps she fhit the form &t her
she had no sister!

Did the real Lizzie Moore have a
times of knowing nothd of his

Elizabeth tried to qulet the beat-
{mpression upon Clifford Chapin. 1f
manner was 50 natural that she felt
time. Don’'t I, mother®™

“Now,
her boy's unsalfish acts, and the
under his mother's praises, and soon

de Water.

A S soon as Elizabeth Wade had
made & mistako

side start aslightly. Perhaps his

What had ahe sald?

An awful thought strock her.
sister, and, if so, did Clifford Chapin
relief that he had apoken several
Panasylvania relstives. Yet he had
was “a small girl with plg-tallsa™
Ing of her heart by the reflaction
retort had made any unusual
it had he would have replied to it

“No,” he replied, promptly and his
Immediately reassured, "I newver
to be turmed full upon me all the

Mrs. Chapin leaned forward as he
her son's witticiss.

Clifferd, dear.” she sald,
*you always talk aa if you was sel-
beth with the description of same of
girl pretending to listen, smiled
had the grace to lock uncomfortable
changed the talk from persooalities

At the door of the farmhouse
heip ber. AS he began taking out

instead of docklings™
coma to & pond where a poor mather

“Goodoess gracious me” she ex-
instead of mine” and after that
‘Farm. Maybe she and Henny Jen-
and Henny Jenny had bher little
Barn lets me know.

By Virginia Terhune Van
uttered her thoughts, As a
remark, she knew she had

asllence warned her thaj something

was amiss
Oh, yes, that
know It!

Then she recalfed with a throb of
also sald that he rememberad see-
fng little Lizzie Moore when shs
that mo harm could bave been done.
She must have imagined that her

To test him she asked jdiy: “THd
you ever wish you had a sister™
wished for either a brother or a
sister. 1 like ths parental spotlight
repeated his question. As usual,
sha amiled at what she considered
#vh. But you're not-—not a mita™
“ Then she began to regale Ellza-
sympathetically.

The subject of these eulogiums
to generalities.

The Letter Drops.
Elizabeth Wade sprang from the
car before Clifford had & chance to

by i 1)
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Pussin Boo S,
Jro
“ % ON'T ery, Mes. Duck, be-

cause you have chicks

said Puss Jumlor, who,
you remember, in the lzst story had
duck was trying in wvaln ta get
her brood to wade lato the water.
claimed, “I must have taksn Henny

Jenny's nest and batched her eggs

she cames out of the water and took

her littie ones back to the Oid
ny changed children, =o that she
had her little ducklings after all
chickens. And some day I'Tl tell
you {f the Weathercock on the Old

Well, after that, Puss v;r\ent on

his way and by and by, after a

while he came to a great hollow '

tres, only, of course. Puss didn’t
knoow It was hollow. And right
there n fromt of It stood an ugly
old witch. Her chin crooked up and
her pose crooked down until there
was hardly room between for a
pleca of bread and butter to pass

“Good morrow, Sir Cat™ said the
ugly old witeh o

“Good day, my good woman™ re-
plied Uttla Puss Junior. “Is this
your tree, for I see a little door in
it just back of your skirt™

“Yed, this |s my house,” she sald
"Would you Hke 1o come In. I have
a wonderful bird to show you.™

S0 Puss went (nalde the hollow
tree house of the old witeh, and the
first thing he saw was a pink and
blue bird In a cage.

“Too wee, 100 wee, Is a1l 1 sing,
No more 1 iy on happy wing,
But in this cage I sit all day,
And never have a chance to play.”

“You poor bird,” =ald littlea Puss
Junior. And thes be tuwrned to the
old witeh and anid: "“Why don't you
Jet the poor thing go!™

“Because this bird is a princesa,
my Mitie cat” sald the wicked
witeh with a dreadful grin, which
showed all her gums with anly one
long tooth. "I have changed her
into this bird, and you had best be
careful or 1 will change you Into
a mouse™

Wasn't that a dreadful thing to
hoar? But Puss wasn't afraid, for
he knew he had his mugic zold ring
with him Dbesides his fNaming
feather. But, of course, the wicked
old witch didn't know that., Oh,
my, no. She thought that after
awhile she would change Puss into

a mouss or maybsa a rat. so she
chuckled to herself and locked the
door, and them ahe turned with a

horrible grin and sald to him:

“Whiskey, whaskey, widdle-de-n,
You ought to be careful where you
=0

Suppose I change you into s rat?
tTc¢ll me, what would you think af

T that™

v

sLory, the
send me a pound
inntend of
Lappened

next 1 4

Amt In the
Erveontryman deesn
of War
tea, 111
after thay

Te Be Continued,
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Eavings Stamps

tell you what

the parcels by which 1 Irs. Chapin
was surronuded. Elizalw th came te
his assistance. -

of groceries she droppe @ ooe of the
parce

Stopping quickly, st o picked &t
up. As ahe 4id so, th p Iotter she

the ground.
She did not see It,
inte the kitchen with

mother had gone into ti
the side door.

still snulll the eplstie, .
it up.

“0h, thank you!™ She hu
hand for her property, an
it to her, looking her B

number of Douglas Wad §°
box =and “Riverhill, Wycl.”
stamped on the corner of t

was not on the envelope
Clifford did not know wh
ewner of the farm was vl
Yei, ag she went up to M
she was acutely uncomf
Could she have heard the e
tion that took place a few §

Iy misarable.

Mra Chapin waa In ber roo
iag off hear hat when Cliffc
tered unceremoniously.

“Mother."”
limipary, “how many
your cousin, John Moore™
- The Secret Owt.

& Chapin was not lll the
babit of practicing finesse «ir -
plomacy, and for the momen [ was
off her guard. 1

“Three,” she replied prompt:}

*Two of them are boys :)rew't
they™ Clifford asked with ass ) med
carelessnesa

“Why, no—Cousin John neverd dad
a boy—ezcedt ane that dled \'l-
he was an infant. He's got (wiy:
girla, and I guess they have a tard:
time to get along.” !

Then she stopped. her face red-
dening. - She remembered the =oie
that Elizabeth Wade was plavie o

“1 mean” she afided hastily, ‘| hat
when there's only girls, It's har ] t»

suppott them. Girls can't waork | the
WaAY men can” l
Her son smiled sarcastic illy.

“Yet, in spite of all that, one o? the
daughters has a good educatidd |and
dresses In clothes of a diﬂnmll cut
and style from those worn by 1 past
poor working girla,” he mocked.

“Clifford!™ The matron's face ‘was
pale now. “Don’t talk n that trme,
dear. 1 wish I could explain a'| sat
it all, but I can't™

“I don't need an explanation, [
haps,” he =ald slowly. “But § de
wonder what kind of & girl you
think this so-called Lizzie Mool Is
ia her own home town.™

“She's a dear, sweet girl™ bhis
mother declared. "And I'm spery
for her. She Is dolng just vihet
she's been told to do—though 1
don’t understand aboat It If theyreln
any fault it's not hers™

Clifford Chapin was watchingt
mother curicualy. y

“You,” he pronounced esch wiesd
deliberately and sternly, “sre Che
most gullible, least suspicious pes-
son I ever saw. And father's ==
bad. However,”™ with a shrug ofhis
shoiders, “of course, if's noney of
my businesa ™

(Te Be Contimmed.)

(Copyright by W. . Fenrsty.

]
Wouldn't Marry Her.

*Sue sweet,” sald the swnin, “@»
you think that If we got murried
your father would ever forgive oo™

“I'm surs bhe would dear,™ re=
plled the girl, without hexitation.

“And would he give us a honse
for our own™

“Tes, darling™

“And an (ncome big enoughstfer
as to live in comfort™

The maid nodded decidedly.

“And would he take me Intosthe
firm™

“Certainly he'd do that™

“*And let me run the businessvte
please myself™

“Why, of course, he would, silly
boy ™
She wnuggled foto his chird

front, but he put her coldly from
him.

“I can't marry you, Miss Brown,™
he said, sadly; “your father is toe
anxious to get you off his hands™

Pussy’s Paradise. °

Fram time immemorial the
cats of Florence bave besn
lookad after. The cloistar of Bam
Loronzo s sacred to poor puss
It ia overlooked by the windows
of t8s famous Laurent Ld
bulls by Michelangelo "for
Clement VIL to house the
quliection.

All stray ca%s arg takon th

beary,
Popa

and al noon every day scTape
meat, etc, collected frem i
after house, are emptisd into '
dry most roand the grass. Tower !
feeding time one may sas cats of
all kinds and degress—black, tor-
tolee-ahell tawny and whits, male
and female, young and

ing in the sun and

| shege in hapgy a

—



